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The story of Race McLeod's wild Journey across the t~acrk-
lvse snows of Baskntchewan and Athabasca began In a 4din-
ing ear on the Canadlan Pacific rallway last November,
When Race MeLeod entered the diner It contalned but one
viiennt sent Heo took |t

The prosperons looking men who sat at the table next
to hin with thelr backs close to him probably ddn't know
ithut Race Mcleod was spending almost his last dollar for
a luxurions mesl—the he might have for many
woeeks They were ongt midd In thelr own earnest converia-
tlom and talked loudly, so Mel.sod could not help ecatching

the drift of thelr
He gathered

converastion
that busineas Interests with a larg® fortune

at stake compelled them te send on a hazardous mission n
trusted agent. He dld not learn the detunils—Indewd, he re-
sented the faet that he had to listen, even Innocently, to a
private conversation, but the one fact to which his mind
clung was that the two men needed an agent for their dan-
gerous misslion o ukgently that they were willing to pay

handsomely, and money was what Meoeleod wanted
more than anything else In the world,

“ But whom ecan we send?’ asked one of the men petu-
lantly.

“ PDashed ¥ 1 know,” replied the other.
a halfhresd"

“ You might send me,"” smid Rnee MoLeod guletly.

The two men faced around angrily and Mcleod bad
ppedk qulikly.

Race

“We can't trust

to

*“ 1 couldn't help overhearing your conversation,” he sald,
“unless 1 gave up my dinner—and 1 ecouldn't afford 1o do
thai—but If you want an agent for a risky plece of work—
and It's honorable—=why, I'm your man."

“We don't know you,” put In one of the men,

" Nelther do T know you,"” retorted MoLeod.

The matter ended ln an appointment at & hotel at Regina
the next day—the traln wae due at Regina that evendng. ‘The
next day when Moleod appeared the matter was placed be-
fore him.

Briefly, ocertain
to certain individuals at
Chippewyan, Fort Smith

mysterions letters were to be delivered
Fort Pitt, Fort McMurray, Fort
and Fort Resolution. These lote
tera wore to be sealed and were to be delilvered seoretly
without the knowledge of any of the officers of the British
Northwest mounted pollee stutloned at any of the farts, For
the delivery of the letters Mcleod was to be pald & certain
aum-—it was a large one—and sufficient money was to be ad-
vanced te him with which to purchuse ponles, clothing, and
fure sultable for the Journey, with such camp mul‘u[e (7]
he might deem necossary, and to employ guldes

“It's A dangeroua mission.'" McLeod waa told

“1'll deliver the letters” replied Race McLeod.

“You may be frogen to death.” warned his employers

“1'1l deliver the letters” sald MoLeod,

“There are wolvesr,” he was told, suggestively,

“ 1'11 deliver the lettern,'” was Meleod's only answer,

Mol.eodl purchased his outfit and engnged a gulde at
Prince Albert in the fAirst week In November. He made his
Durchnses secrctly, following instructions, and left Prince
Albert before daylight on the morning of Nov. 10, with Fort
Pitt, 125 miles due west, aa his first objective point.

»
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Beginning His Perilous lourney.

It was early winter and MeLeod had Jitie diMoulty in
renching Fort Pitt at the of a twenty-two hour rids,
Resting two days, he set out with his gulde and his ponies
for Fort McMurray, 200 miles north of Fort Pitt as the erow
files. but to avald erossing the Great Bear mountalns—an
almost impoasilile tank in the winter—he had to skirt the
western end of the range, thus adding nearly 100 miles to
the seoond stage of his journey

Molood started northward from Fort Pitt on
He pushed on In the face of a Mght spow storm
reached the walley of the Beaver river, sixty-fAve milesa to
the north. By this time the snow was so decp that the
ponies soarcely eeuld make four miles an hour. The gulde,

end

Now. 14
until he

nenrly losing his life a score of Limes

ponfused In the rising storm on the nlght of Nov, 18, became
meparated from Meleod, and the Intter found himself at the
merey of a furious blizzard in n trockiess wasie of enow.

MoLeod abandoned his pony and kept moving on foot
almleasly all through the night He bhad no ldea where he
wns giing. He knew that he must stumble on through the
snowdrifta. To le down. to rest, even for a few moments,

meant to gleep and consequently to die.
In the lomg night buttle with the darkness and the storm

McLood realized dimly that he was ascending a mounta n
side. He knew that he was lost, for his road, if there had
been one, would have skirted the mountaln at s base. Still

he could not go back and he could not go on,. He stumbled
and Boundersd, slipping, falling over ];. widers only half
covered with snow, getting up agaln, and golng on and on—
only to keep moving,
oA T
Brave Fight Against the Storm.

Toward morning of that long night MoLeod felt that he
could do no moare, Exhauwsted too much for further effort,
he sank down to his knees, striving to Keiap his weary
eyelide from closing, Then the carth seemed to fall away
from him and he felt himeelf suffocated blinded, choked by
masees of snow., He was falling Into a great gulf, the sides
of which were lined with Jagged rocks and stumps of trees
that resched out and struck bhim on faoe, neck,
ghoulders, body, and limba
As ho fell McLeod lapsed Into unoonsclousnced § Beveral

vainly

brulsed him

hours later he awoke, aching In every Solnt, and parched

with thirst,. He could not see, for his eyelids, brulsed and
swollen, could hardly be parted.

The hours passed on and McoLeod felt that “somewhere
near him the sun was shining. He felt rather than saw Ita

radiance through the snow His thirst maddened him, and
he buried his faoe In the miss of snow and swallowed huge
masses of it

Afterwards hoe begame feverish and
dered why he had not frozen to death
the masses of snow which covered him, but which had not
smothered him, had kopt him warm

After. lylng for whant se¢med to him many dnys he sud-
denly felt that he was belng Hfted In strong arme and that
he was being carried swiftly—somewhere.

When Moleod agnln returned Lo
that he was in a sledge and that the
Pulllng the robes and blankets from his face he saw by his
alde a bYlue eyed girl with an anxious face surrounded by
massen of yellow halr—it looked yellow to Meleod then, but
now he swonrs it |ls golden—curling from the edgeas of a fur
hood. He was too weak, too dizzy to even wonder who she
wis or where she was taking him

Them It began o snow agaln and once more Moleod was
in the grasp of the blizsard. The drifts plled up o froat of

delirious, He won-
falting to realize that

knew
was Iin motion

consclounsncss he
mlodge
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voice urging
not at

glrl's anxlouns
moved scarcely

He could hear the
horses forward, but the &ledge
Finally it stopped altogether,

The darkness cnme agaln and the girl

have gone away, After a long time ghe returned M-

Leod felt that he was being lifted out of the aledge, He did

not even wonder why the girl was strong enough to It him.

It seemed the most patural thing in the world

The girl carried her helpless burden to the
rock, where alrendy she had started a fre
plled robes and blank«ts over him
then huddied beside him during the hours of the mght

Leod, half delicious, reallzed that h being cnred for

Mornlng brought the sun agnin and again the girl placed

the sledge
the
all.
anoe aeemed to
and

#helter of a

Hhe placed
and
Me-

Front

kim on the ground

W ils

her human burden In the sledge, but this thne she drew It
horself—the horses had fromen during the nlght
It was bitterly cold In spite of the blinding glare of the

But the girl tolled on and
times she
bur

of snow,
exhaustion Al

sun on the yast expansd
on, sometimes sinking from
would orawl into the heside It half unconscious
don and remidn untll she was warmed and rested; then again
a4 with the sledge

an end some time, and when Meleod
found himeelf in 8 big,
comfortable room. lying on & couch govered with wolf skins
At the side of the room a great fireplace gnve
fortabla restful glow of heat, and In front of It sat the girl.
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Simple Explanation of Strange Romance.
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All this doubtless mounds romantic snd tmprobable, but
really It s simple when explained. Two years ago Hellig
Oldstrohm, & bluff Norweglan farmer, had left North Da-

kota and bought land for a wheat ranch in the Beaver valley

of Sasitatehewan, He hullt a one story house, half of logs,
hulf of sod, with a sod roof. He wns 100 miles from rafl-
road—=but the rajlroad would be there in two years, and Old-
strohm knew that in two years he would have wheat to sell,

His wife dled, but his daughter Olga remalned with him,
Then, last October, Oldstrohm himself died, and Olgn was
left alone, She wis not a wenk, timid girl, 8he yeurs
old, 6 feet 10 height, and although graceful and
handsome, wns muscled ke an athlete Frequently she had
ghot a deer and carried it home on her shoulders, and more
than once she had stood off a pack of ravening wolves with
her rifte, She was a natural ploneer, rugred as a man, but ns
tender hearted aml far more good lookKing than most of her
BOX.

There was not a nelghbor within thirty miles when Old-

was

inches in

strohm dled and Olga burlisd her father In o grave which
ghe dug herself. 8he could not leave the ranch, for there
was the stock to care for: hestdes It was her home

On the day that Roce MoeLeod became lost in the storm,
however, Olgn Oldstrohm had harnessed o team of horses to
a Nght sledge—almost n dog aledge—and started for the
home of her nearest neighbor, thirty miles away As #he
drove around the base of the mountain, fAfteen miles from

her home, her horsea shied at a
Bpringing out of her aledge brushed away the snow-—
and found Raece MeDeod, He had been cnrried down the side
of the mountain by an avalanoche of snow.

At first she thought ho must D
ered that he was allve, but unconacious, and hurt—-how badly
she could not tell.  Bo she bundied him tnto the sledge, turned
her horses, and started back home with him.

Y A
Told Her Story and His Love.

ANl this she told him In a matter of fact way, as if #
had bsen nothing#® On his part Race Moleod told her why
be happened to be lost #o far from civillzation

He told her that he had given his word that he would de-
liver oertaln letters to certaln men ot Forts McMurray, Chip-
pewyan, Bmith, and Resolution before Jan. 1. He told her

strange hilloek In the road.
#ghe

dead, Then*she discov-

his whole story. He had lived In Scotland, graduated from
an Engllgh university, and had mude a faol of himself at
bhome,. He had been In Bouth Afriea, Australia, and had

fulled at whatever he had undertaken, and hud ooms
ada determined to make a fortune before he
to hia father. He had llved o careless ife,
given hie word and broken L,

“ Now, I'm golng to deliver those letters I will get only
2000 for doing i1, but I sald I would and [ will*

to Can-
returned home

but he had pever

‘You oannol reach Fort Resolution,” wsald Olga 0Old-
atrohm

“Then I'll die trying.” retorted Race Mel.eod

“You nre a real man wia the girl's apswer, and Me-
Lood somahow took It as a compliment. Then, with a curious

ook on his face, he pald
“I've Hved n rough 110
every sountry In the worl
I ever knew.*
“I'Nl marry you for that
back from Fort Resolution™
Race MceLood dld go to Fort McMurrny

Lieen In
real woman

but not & bad one. 1've

Id, but you are the only
" sald the girl, " when you come

then on to Chip-

pewynn He grossed the fromzen surfaoe of Athabnsca lake,
delivered his letters to the parties addressed nt Fort Smith,
and followad the Great Blave river down Lo Fort Resolutl n.
He made the return trip In safely He travelod the entira
distancve golmg aond coming on snow shoea and got baok Lo
the Oldstrohm ranch on Jan, 6. Altogethor he had couvered
a distance of K miles in less than thirty dayve, nveraging
more thin thirty ) L day He neednd no gulde, for he
followed firet the Athabasca river, whi took him directly
to Fort MaMurray, and then to Fort Chippewyan He had
to skirt the eastern end of the Cariboo mountaln range, but
keeping the mountains In mght he ecanlly found the Great
Blave river, which ran true to the end of hiz § ey

Two weeka afier his return Ranoe Mela Mg Old
strobhm were married at Prince Albert In L. € they

will return to the ranch in the Beaver valley,




